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	1. The Meeting

**I don't/ can't/won't own HTTYD. All rights belong to Cressida Cowell and Dreamworks. This is for fun purposes only.**

**A/N: Hello peps, this is my first HTTYD fanfic. I decided to take it a shot and here it is. I hope you would like it.**

* * *

><p>Astrid Rose Hofferson was driving her car at the deserted road of the city of Berk back to her apartment. Her company was her roommate and classmate Mary Heather Haddock who was currently tipsy. She glanced at her friend who was sitting shotgun. Why she went with Heather and Rachel Anne "Ruffnut" Thornston at a college bar in a weekday was beyond her. She was supposed to be the responsible one between the 3 of them.<p>

"Where's Ruff?" Heather asked. The girl was slightly sober than earlier. It was a good thing that Astrid doesn't drink or they wouldn't be able to go home tonight.

"She went with some guy."

"Hmmm" was Heather's only reply. Astrid was supposed to say something else when all of a sudden the car stopped. "What happened? Why are we stopping?"

"I don't know." Astrid unbuckled her seatbelt, pulled the hood latch and walked towards the hood.

"I'm pretty sure you're not supposed to…" but Heather's warning was too late. Before she could fathom it, Astrid was already coughing and waving the smoke away from her. "…do that when it's still hot." Heather now completely sobered up, then unbuckled her own seatbelt and walked towards Astrid.

"So, know anything about cars?" Astrid asked her companion as they both stare at the smoking engine in front of them.

"No. You?" Astrid shook her head. The two girls sighed in unison. "I'll call my brother." Heather stated. She walked back towards the front seat and fished her phone from her purse.

"Your brother's in the city?" Astrid questioned. She had known Heather for 5 years now, and in that span of time she had never seen the girl's twin brother personally because the guy was taking up civil engineering in Europe.

Well, if one was to be precise, the only people that had seen him were Jude Frances "Fishlegs" Ingerman, Camicazi Joyce Erickson and Scott Ivan "Snotlout" Jorgenson. Fishlegs went to the same highschool that the Haddock twin's did. Camicazi was a first degree cousin from the mother side and Scott was a distant relative from the father side.

It wasn't like the guy didn't visit Berk every now and then. It was just that whenever he visits he was always swarmed with things to do. If he wasn't with his father, he was at Gobber's shop. He was also an introvert who you had to literally drag out of the house to have some fun. And in those rare times that he does go with Heather at some party, he would magically vanish into thin air. The only thing that Astrid managed to see of him personally was his messy auburn hair. But the name Hedrick wasn't completely faceless to Astrid and to the Thornston twins. The three of them had seen the Haddock boy from the family picture that Heather had placed by her bedside.

The first thing she noticed when she saw the photo was that, the two didn't look like each other that much, unlike the twins (when I mention twins I meant the Thornston twins). Heather explained that it was because they were fraternal twins. What Ruff noticed first was that how he was good looking which made Heather scowled at and said something between the lines of 'don't even think about it'. Heather didn't need any more reason to be related to Ruff. Heather was already dating Glen Theodore "Tuffnut" Thornston herself.

"Yeah, he had been in the city for almost a week now. He's already done with board exams and those other post-graduate stuff." Astrid blushed at the realization that Hedrick would be staying in Berk. She was pretty sure that she has a little crush on the guy. And who wouldn't? Ruff was right when she said that he was good looking and it was just a picture. How much more good looking can he get when she'll see him personally? Besides that, the guy was also smart. He had taken up civil engineering, correction he is already a civil engineer who minored in business administration and the best mechanic (next to Gobber) in Berk.

"Earth to Astrid!" Astrid snapped out of her trance when she saw Heather's hands waving in front of her face. "What were you daydreaming about?" Heather had an eyebrow raised.

"Nothing, nothing at all."

"Right…anyway Hedrick said that he'll be here in 5 but I think he'll be breaking a lot of speed limit because he was still in the office." And oh yeah, he was the future CEO of the Haddock Corp. with Heather as the assistant CEO. When they asked her about it, she told them that she was more inclined to being a lawyer just like her mother.

The two waited in silence. A loud shrieking of a vehicle broke their silence at exactly 5 minutes and 32 seconds after. The car parked sloppily in front of Astrid's. The driver door opened abruptly and Hedrick came running to the two girls.

"Sis, are you okay? Do you feel dizzy? Should I call an ambulance?" Hedrick's mouth kept on blabbering. He was kneeling in front of Heather, checking on her person for something. Astrid eyed Hedrick from head to toe. His auburn hair was still as messy as the day that picture in Heather's room was taken. The suit he was wearing accentuated his broad shoulders and slim waist. The way his eyes stared at his sister made Astrid shiver. She never knew one could hold so much concern and worry in one's eyes.

"Hold your horses Hedrick. We're fine." Heather got his hands of her and gestured at Astrid. For a second, Hedrick stared at Astrid dumbfounded. Heather forgot to tell him that she had a company.

"Uhm hi" the unknown girl said with a little wave. She seemed to be just as confused as he was. Maybe because he had ran up to his sister like a mad man.

"Hi uhm…I'm Haddock, Hedrick Haddock."

"Actually it's Hedrick HORRENDOUS Haddock III. And did you just pulled a Bond line on Astrid?" Heather interrupted amusement clear as day in her eyes.

"Why do you have to state my second name?" Hedrick asked exasperatedly, his hands were raised.

"He preferred to be called Hiccup." Heather ignored her brother which annoyed him even more.

"Can I at least do my own introduction Heather?" Astrid looked at the bickering siblings with amusement. Somehow they were like Ruff and Tuff but more civil.

"I'm Astrid Hofferson. Nice to finally meet you Hiccup." Astrid raised her hand for a shake. Hiccup stared at the hand for quite some time before shaking it. The two give each other a wide smile.

"Likewise." Heather faked a cough to get the attention of the two. Astrid blushed a little bit as Hiccup rubbed his hand on his back. Heather motioned to the car and Hiccup walked towards it. Once he saw the engine, he frowned. "When's the last time you had your car checked?" he was asking his sister.

"The car's mine and I hadn't had it checked for almost a year now." Astrid answered walking up towards the hood of the car. Hiccup frowned even more. He knew he could do nothing about the car at this time. Aside from the fact that he was dressed in a suit, he didn't have enough tools to do a scan.

"I can't fix the car tonight. We'll have to drop it off at the forge then I'll take a look at it tomorrow. Sounds good to you Astrid?" Hiccup was tinkering at the engine as much as he can without getting himself dirty.

"How much will that cost?" Before Hiccup could answer, Heather butted in.

"Don't worry about it Astrid. It's on Hiccup." The guy nodded in approval with a smile. It wasn't a big deal. It was just some small adjustments here and there. And he had a ton of forgotten spare parts at his section of the forge.

"I don't want to seem like I'm taking advantage." Astrid hesitated. She was a big girl, she could take care of the payment, no matter how low on cash she was in and she just met the guy. First impression lasts after all.

"Consider it as thanks for putting up with my crazy sister here."

"If I'm crazy what are you?"

"Uhm…handsome, duh!" Astrid tried to stifle a laugh but proved to be futile. The trio went silent for a moment before they all fit into laughter.

As their laughter died down, Hiccup got a rope from his car's trunk. He tied one end to Astrid's car while the other end was tied to his own. While he was doing so, he was also keeping Astrid on the loop. He was going to pull the car back to Gobber's shop, the Forge while she was going to sit behind the driver's wheel of her car to safely navigate it. And as they reached the forge, they will have to push the said car inside the shop.

"Everything clear to you?" he asked Astrid, sticking his head inside the driver's for Astrid was already sitting in it. Astrid nodded in reply. "Are you riding with Astrid or me?" the question was directed to Heather. Like Astrid she was already situated at the shotgun.

"I'm perfectly fine here brother."

"Good then. I'll see you two at Gobber's shop." He made his way to his car.

OoOoOo

Heather was quiet all throughout the ride towards Gobber's shop. Astrid glanced at her friend and found that said friend was already asleep. Astrid sighed, Heather the definition of a heavy sleeper. It would prove to be hard for her to get the girl out of the car and into their apartment but then she realized that Hedrick, erm Hiccup was with them. She just hoped that underneath that expensive suit he was wearing, lays enough muscles.

Speaking of Hiccup, she didn't expect the guy to be that easy going. Based on Heather's description, he was socially awkward. That was one of the reason why he went and study in Europe. Without the prying eyes of his family especially Heather's, he could mold into someone he would be comfortable with. And he truly did. He was playful and not bigheaded compared to most people nowadays. He was a tiny bit charming if she was totally being honest. And his smile, oh my gods it was so alluring. Astrid blushed. She was thinking like a highschool girl with a new crush and it irked her to no end. She had never been like that, ever.

Out of the blue, a knock came at her window. Astrid jump a little at the sudden intrusion. Her heart was beating hard; she was starting to think that she might have a heart attack. As she let the window down, she stared at Hiccup menacingly.

"Sorry about that. I didn't mean to startle you. Anyway we'll just have to…is Heather asleep?" He was staring at his sister. Her head was hanging in front of her as if she was bowing. Her entire body was threatening to fall to the dashboard if it wasn't for the seatbelt she had on. On the corner of her mouth was a tiny drool hanging. Hiccup stifled a laugh, and then fished his phone from his pocket. "I am so not going to live this down." Astrid took a look at Heather by that time and she also stifled a laugh. Hiccup took a picture and showed it to Astrid.

"Hey could you send me that?"

"Blackmail?"

"Blackmail."

"Sure but we have to get this car inside first." he put back the phone on his pocket. "I'll push and you navigate the car into my working station there in the far left corner."

"Wouldn't it be better if I push along with you as I navigate the car?" She unbuckled her seatbelt and opened the door but letting Hiccup step aside first.

"You could do that but just don't tell my father. He'll kill me if he'd learned that I let a girl I just met push a car." Astrid eyed him curiously. "Pushing a car is more of a tenth date kind of thing."

He started unbuttoning the jacket and removed it from his person. He neatly folded the said clothing and threw it at the backseat of the car. He then proceeded to folding the sleeves of his formal wear so that it was only ¾ of its original length. Done with the preparation, he started walking at the back of the car. At the count of 3, they started pushing the car towards his working station.

* * *

><p><strong>The Review Panel is just below. It won't take much to leave one. Thanks.<strong>


	2. The Approval

**I don't/ can't/ won't own HTTYD. All rights belong to Cressida Cowell and Dreamworks. This is for fun purposes only.**

**A/N: I was supposed to update later this month but I was bored having no class for a whole week because of IEC. Anyway I thought you readers would be happy for the early update.**

**I'm sorry if there were grammatical error in the previous chapter and in this chapter, English is not my native tongue. I have one dialect, one national language and English as an international language. So yeah there are words that I want to express at the story but no exact words exist in English. **

**Lastly, thank you for all the people who reviewed, followed and favorite. Life was brighter with all your feedback.**

* * *

><p>Astrid was standing by her apartment door all covered with sweat. She had just done her morning jog routine. Upon opening the door, her nostrils were bombarded with a familiar aroma of the infamous Haddock hangover cure soup. She removed her shoes before gently closing the door behind her and placed the said shoe at the rack. She didn't bother removing her socks because her slippers were nowhere in sight. The aroma got stronger as she made her way deeper into the apartment. As if it had a brain on its own, her stomach started grumbling. The said soup was not only the best hangover cure but was also a good breakfast if you match it with bread. And since Astrid couldn't cook to save her life, getting some of the said soup before heading to school was heaven. She contemplated on heading to the kitchen right there and then but finally decided to head to her room and change before gracing Heather and maybe Ruffnut with her hungry presence.<p>

"You made soup." Heather looked up at Astrid with a blank expression. Heather's elbows rested on the table with her hands cupping her cheeks. Her eyelids were still droopy. Her make-up from last night formed smudges at her face. All in all, the girl looked absolutely horrible. Don't tell her that though.

"Hedrick dropped it off on his way to the office. He left just awhile ago." Heather held a spoon and started feeding herself. It only took a couple of spoons before she started looking a lot better. "You want some?"

"Sure." Astrid served herself and sat across Heather. For a couple of minutes the girls ate in silence, until it was broken by the sudden reappearance of Ruffnut. Without even bothering to say anything, Ruffnut served herself with the soup. She sat beside Astrid.

"Hmmph, this tastes different. It's not bad different but different nonetheless. Who made this?"

"It tastes the same to me." Astrid spoke.

"Uh, I'm a chief remember? I'm supposed to know this kind of stuff." Ruffnut stated in a matter-of-factly. For someone who most probably spent all night 'rocking somebody's world' she looked a hell of lot better than Heather. Of course Ruff does have a high tolerance with alcohol.

"My brother did." Ruff almost choked at the bread she was munching. She had been itching to meet the mystery twin for quite some time now. Yet before she could say something, Heather had beaten her into it. "Don't even think about it Ruff, Astrid already called dibs."

"What?!" the two blonde headed women cried in unison. Astrid didn't recall doing such thing. And Ruffnut was just shock that her best friend since highschool did such thing.

"Good for you." Ruff was able to recover faster. She grinned at Astrid mischievously.

"Okay, I don't know what you think you saw or heard last night but I so did not called dibs on your brother." Astrid defended herself. This whole thing was ridiculous. Sure she had a tiny bit crush on the guy but no one knew about that. Besides she just met the guy. Dib calling does not apply to a living, breathing person. That thought is so…for the lack of a better word barbaric.

"I was drunk Astrid not blind. Don't think for a second that I didn't saw you blush when you've met my brother."

"She did?" Heather nodded with a wide smile in response to Ruff. Ruff then slammed a fist at the table which made both hers and Heather's head throb in pain. They both growled for a moment before Ruff continued on her mini speech. "Okay as your best friend…"

"Ahem…" Heather interrupted with a fake cough.

"…from highschool and an avid fan of the art of dib calling…"

"I really don't think dib calling is an art Ruff."

"Oh hush Hofferson. Will you let your logic stop for a minute." Astrid scowled in annoyance while Heather snickered. "Where was I? Oh yeah, I hereby recognize your calling of dibs on Hedrick." Astrid stood up and put her bowl at the sink. She stood by the sink with her back leaning at it and crossed her arms.

"Okay even if I did 'allegedly' called dibs on Hedrick it won't mean anything. He has a girlfriend."

"The bitch broke up with him a month or so ago. If you asked me, he should have been the one who broke up with her." Heather stated in between mouthful. Heather was always open about her opinion on Hedrick's ex-girlfriend, Athena. To cut it short, Heather really despised the girl with all her being. In fact, she had sworn to all the gods above that if she crossed paths with Athena she would shot the girl with a pistol and burned Athena's body into ashes. Though Heather never really explained why she had that enormous ill feeling towards Athena. Even if it did made Astrid curious, she wasn't in the right position to pry. And Heather would always say that she didn't want to talk about it. In the end, Astrid blamed it to Heather having a brother complex.

Astrid mentally sighed. There was no point in arguing with her roommates right now without getting herself late for her first class.

"Fine, but I'm not making the first move." Astrid finally gave in and walked away. She could hear the protest of the two but she didn't mind it. She glanced at the wall clock. She was really going to be late.

OoOoOo

The afternoon classes were the absolute worse. It wasn't enough that Astrid had to sit still for 3 long agonizing hours for the lecture but the professor had to be the most boring professor that ever walked the halls of Berk University. Her mind wander at the conversation she had earlier with her roommates. The thought of having their approval put a smile on her face.

Astrid was never big on the dating department. In fact, she never had a boyfriend. It wasn't like she never had a suitor, it was the contrary. But between the overprotective older brother, annoying younger brother, Ruff's boyfriend of the month and Tuff's oddness, she just had too many male figures in her life. When she reached college, Ruff finally convinced her to start dating. She could still remember bitterly her first date. It was with a guy named Dexter or was it Drake? The date itself was good actually; it was better than she had anticipated. But the company was absolutely the worse. The guy wouldn't stop talking about himself and all his achievements. Scott was better than him in so many levels. The guy even had the nerve to stare at her with daggers when she refused to let him kiss her. After that date, Ruffnut and Heather had called the guy Dagur.

The succeeding dates she had wasn't any better. The guy would either turn out to be a complete douche or pervert. Some are even both douche and pervert. The last time she went to a date was over 2 months ago. It was with a friend of Tuff's because her friends made it their mission to get her a boyfriend. Astrid had categorized that last date as one of the worst she had ever gone to. The guy was half an hour late. He didn't even bother to dress up. And he just seemed to have no table etiquette whatsoever. Astrid frowned. Was it too much to ask for a gentleman?

She took a glance at the back row of the room, hoping to see the same bored expression of Heather. She was proven wrong when she saw Heather apparently smiling. Astrid's eyebrows crossed in confusion and annoyance. 'Why the Hel would Heather smile?' Heather stared at her with a wide grin at that moment which brought Astrid to a new level of confusion

Astrid returned her attention back to the lecturer the minute she felt her phone vibrate. Carefully, she got her phone from her pocket and viewed it under her desk. She had recently received a message from Heather. 'So she was texting, most probably Tuff.' She unlocked her phone and read the message.

_'I forgot to tell you that my brother asked if you need the car this weekend. He doesn't have the time to look at it until this weekend. If you do need it, he would ask Uncle Gobber to take care of it, still free of charge.'_ Glancing at the professor for a moment just to be safe, she composed a reply.

_'It's okay. I don't really need it right away.' _She was about to put her phone back to her pocket when it vibrated yet again.

'_Tell him yourself. I'm not your messenger.' _She rolled her eyes and as if the trigger, her phone vibrated for the third time. She really shouldn't be surprised but she was. Heather took the opportunity to play matchmaker. She sent Hedrick's phone number. Subconsciously, she scowled a little louder than she would have liked.

"Anything wrong Ms. Hofferson." Astrid's head shot up, making her dizzy. Heather was going to be the death of her. That is if she didn't kill the black haired girl before that ever happen.

"Nothing Professor." The professor nodded before going back to his lecture. Thankfully he was gullible. Her ears picked up a muffled laugh that was undeniably from Heather. Oh Gods help her restrain herself from killing the girl.

* * *

><p><strong>Hmmph, Heather just gave Astrid her approval. What did you think about it? Review panel is just below so please take time to leave one. Thank you.<strong>


	3. The Insomniac

**I don't/ can't/ won't own HTTYD. All rights belong to Cressida Cowell and Dreamworks. This is for fun purposes only.**

**A/N: No Hiccstrid interaction in this chapter. This is more like flashback or whatever you people out there prefer to call it. Anyhow;**

**Guest: It's best to have the family approval. Makes the relationship easier.**

**Midnight510: Let's not be in a haste. But yeah, let the teasing begin. (Just not in this chapter)**

**ShadowSpirit020: Thank you for the compliment.**

**UnbreakableWarrior: I like your username btw. Anyway thank you.**

**Blackcat8539: You might have prayed so much to the Norse Gods and Goddesses because I am now updating.**

* * *

><p>Hiccup stared at the ceiling of his room blankly. It was almost midnight but somehow sleep wasn't appealing to him. Sure he was beat with all of the work he had to do at the office, and there was Toothless who demanded his attention. Hiccup then looked at his right and stared at Toothless. Toothless was Hedrick's pet or more like best friend (Again don't tell Heather that) that happens to be a half breed of a wolf. The other half, Hedrick wasn't entirely sure. All he knows was that her mother had rescued him from smugglers and brought him home for the meantime. But that meantime turned out to be a lifetime since Toothless and Hiccup seemed to have bonded. His parents were reluctant to keep the pup at first yet his persuasion was too powerful for them. It was too powerful for anyone.<p>

Hiccup closed his eyes. Letting the darkness succumb him into a slumber he deserves. Slowly his mind drifted to the abyss of nothingness. He was seconds away to achieving his goal when all of a sudden an image popped into his mind. The image was a female, sporting a hip length straight brunette hair. Her eyes were the same shade of her hair. It wasn't mesmerizing. It was haunting with all the emptiness. She had a wide grin that could tell stories of conquest. Her eyebrows were raised, as if she was challenging him. He groaned in annoyance then threw a pillow in his head. He would think that after everything her image would stop hunting him. But no, she had to have a great hold on him.

"Athena." He whispered into the air. She was his girlfriend for 3 years, correction it is now ex-girlfriend. She was his first girlfriend. She was the woman who he kept on forgiving no matter how many times she broke her heart. No matter how many times he had caught her sleeping with other men. He was too kind, too forgiving for his own good.

Thinking about it now, he couldn't understand why he was that stupid once upon a time. Was it love that caused him to be so blind? Was it because she was beautiful? Or was it because he thought he was also at fault for her actions? He agreed at the last statement. If only he was able to give her what she needed then maybe, maybe they had the chance.

_"You deserved someone better brother"_ he could hear Heather saying. If such someone does exist, how can he find her? Would he be able to find her? Would she even want him? Athena was already out of his league by a tenfold. Who was to say that that someone better is attainable?

_"Have faith son. Y'all find the lass yer lawkin for." _Hiccup scowled at the image of his parents in his head. They had a big grin in their face. The look that says they are proud of him and that they know he will do them proud. Easy for them to say, they were lucky to find each other at first try.

Hiccup opened his eyes. For the second time that hour, he found himself staring at the ceiling. 3 years he had wasted on her. No matter what he does, he could never take it back. If only he ended it the first time he had caught her naked in the arms of another man he wouldn't feel this much regret. No, he did end it yet he was persuaded with all her apology and promises. Every single time, it was like that. He would catch her. She would apologize. She would make promises she never intended to keep. He would take her back. It was a never-ending cycle until that incident 2 months ago.

_Hiccup coughed his lungs out. Okay exaggerating but it did felt like his lungs were trying to get out of his ribcage. Moments ago he was sipping his coffee nonchalantly, when Athena shared some news. He couldn't tell if it was good news or a bad news. When he was sure that he had fully recovered from his sudden outburst of coffee from both mouth and nose, he wiped the stains._

_"What did you say Athena?" he asked still wiping off the coffee._

_"I said I'm pregnant." He stopped at what he was doing. He looked at the ring at his right pinky finger._

_"Who's the father?" if it was another couple, the question would have been insulting but considering it was them, Hiccup had the right to ask._

_"Well we both know for sure that it isn't you." He looked at the ring for the second time, then back at Athena._

_"Do you even know who it is?"_

_"I'm not sure. I think it's between that friend of your friend or that guy in my Greek Mythology class." He tried to mask the hurt he was feeling. Slut that was the word Heather always used against Athena. Frankly right now, he agrees with the term._

_"Have you told anyone of them?"_

_"You're my boyfriend so I thought its best to tell you first." Right, tell the boyfriend that you got pregnant by some other guy. That didn't hurt that much. As if his pride and ego could take anymore squashing._

_"The guy needs to know. You've got to tell him."_

_"What if he won't accept? Would you father my child Hedrick?" He should say no. He should really break up with her, for real._

_"Of course."_

_Hiccup was ecstatic. He had gone window shopping at some store for infants and started canvasing for necessities. Okay fine, Athena might have been a month or so pregnant but that didn't stop him. And maybe he was being excited to fathering a child that wasn't even his in the first place but a child is still a child. He always had a soft spot for babies, children and whatnot._

_"Hey so I was on my way to my apartment when I've come across this shop for babies and decided to stop by your place." He was lying. He didn't come across the shop. He deliberately went there but Athena didn't need to know that. Anyway he was maneuvering himself towards the couch were Athena was sitting. "So I started canvasi…"_

_"I aborted the baby." Athena said nonchalantly. She didn't even bother to look at him for she was occupied with her phone. Hiccup hastily grabbed the phone from her which earned him a protest from her._

_"WHAT!? WHY!?"_

_"You told me to tell the real father. And we agreed that we didn't want the baby." She shrugged like it was nothing._

_"You killed a person Athena."_

_"It wasn't even a person. It was just blood." Hiccup couldn't believe it. This girl felt no remorse at all. Was it possible that she was the monster his parents had told him when he was still young? Monsters tend to take form of something beautiful._

_"I can't believe you! I told you I would be willing to father the child." He pointed accusingly at her. His eyes were on fire. He felt like crying for the poor baby who wasn't even given a chance to see the world._

_"IT WASN'T YOUR DECISION TO MAKE!" Athena stood up from the couch and grabbed her phone back. She was also fuming at him. Hiccup wanted to slap her. He wanted her to feel even the slightest remorse for killing her own child. No, he was raised by his parents to never act violently with a woman. He was raised to be a gentleman. So he decided to suck all the air he could manage and walked out of the said apartment._

_It took Hiccup more than a week to be able to face Athena again but not completely forgive her. If he had the choice, he wouldn't have faced the girl soon but it was one of the things that he needed to do. They were at the canteen. Hiccup was drinking something while Athena was eating her salad while studying. One of her friend was sitting beside her._

_"Athena I have to say something to you." Athena looked up at him questioningly. "I'm going back to Berk after I'm done with some stuff and I was hoping you'd come with me." He wasn't completely lying. He did felt like that before she took the life of her unborn child. He was hoping that if she'd come to Berk with him, she would change her ways._

_"Really funny 'rick." When she saw the seriousness in him, she immediately frowned._

_"Uhhmm, I think I better go." Athena's friend interrupted, feeling the heavy weight of the upcoming conversation._

_"You're not going to Berk Hedrick." Athena stated ignoring her friend. The friend wasn't even out of earshot when she had said that._

_"That's not your decision to make Athena."_

_"Let me rephrase my statement, so you're tiny brain could grasp it. I. OWN. . I make the decision for you. And when I say you're staying here, YOU'RE. STAYING. HERE. You're NEVER going back to that backward town, to that RUBBISH excuse of a town." Hiccup couldn't hide his shock state. He never knew that this girl thought he was some kind of property to own. And she just had to insult Berk. As if she ever took a step at his birthplace._

_"You do not own me Athena. I'm going back to Berk." He didn't want to make a scene, really he didn't._

_"Oh, so you better be with your messed up family than me? Is that it? Let me tell you this Hedrick you wouldn't want to choose them over me. Cause if you do I'm really going to break up with you, for real." Her voice was rising to an octave, gathering all the people's attention towards them. By now she was standing and shooting bullets with her eyes. She could actually pass as a fire breathing dragon right now._

_"Don't make me choose Athena because you won't like it."_

_"You'll regret this Hedrick."_

_"No, I won't." Hedrick got up from his seat. He give Athena one last glance before walking out._

Hiccup could feel his eyes starting to wet. Gods he felt like a girl right now. Athena didn't even deserve these tears. Hel she didn't deserved anything from him. Walking out of her life was by far the greatest decision he had ever made for a long time. Though knowing that won't take away the pain he had felt. She might not have been the love of his life but for those 3 years he really did care for her. It would take far longer than a month for him to recover from her. Still there was something he was sure of right now. He would never go back to her.

* * *

><p><strong>Like the chapter? Leave a Review<strong>

**Hate the chapter? Leave a Review**

**In between" Leave a Review.**

**JUST LEAVE A REVIEW.**


	4. The Family Dinner

I don't/ can't/ won't own HTTYD. All rights belong to Cressida Cowell and Dreamworks.

A/N: Happy Easter everyone. I hope to all of my fellow Catholics out there that you had a very meaningful Lenten Season.

ShadowSpirit020: You're not the only one who hate Athena.

ToxicGirlfriend: Thank you for the love.

EagleDragon15: I know, I could even feel the pain.

Midnight510: We all know and love (sometimes loathe) the inability of Hiccupto give up on something he had committed to. But he should have known better.

soulofhorror:Here is my update. And yes Athena should be kicked to Asgard.

Alpha Dark-Gray Wolf: I agree with you. He do deserve (and so does everyone) to be happy.

supersandman86: Yes, yes you are 100% right with your insight. You're suggestion is actually somewhat similar to what is on my mind so...

Guest: Thank you

SpencerReidfan89: Thank You! And don't worry Hiccup is one of the strongest people out there.

xlight02: Just as promised i deliver you this new chapter.

Withouth further delay;

* * *

><p>It was a Thursday afternoon. The air was cold eh, well colder than it should have been. The apartment complex of our 3 female characters was devoid of any sign of human, with the exception of one blonde haired, blue eyed person. She had been sitting by the kitchen table, staring at her massive law book. The way she appeared right now, one would think that she's part of those post-apocalyptic movies. If she had the energy, she would sack whoever thought that way.<p>

Anyway, Astrid stretched her stiff muscles as she felt her focus drifting away from the task at hand. She had been sitting at that exact same chair for almost 2 hours now so it was given that she was mentally and physically tired. Along with each stretch she made, were yawns which kept on reminding her that she had lack sleep the night prior. Satisfied with all the snaps her muscle had made, she got up from her seat and walked towards the heater and increased the temperature. In her opinion, the cold was never conducive for studying. In fact, it only made the bed a lot more welcoming.

As she sat back at the chair she had previously occupied, her mind wandered yet again. She growled in annoyance, she really should be studying right now instead of procrastinating. Peace in the apartment doesn't come easily nowadays. It never did come easily ever. Heather had this bad habit of singing every single time. And Ruff had a wild thing with shouting every word she would say even if she's practically talking to you in an inch of distance. Still it's not like she wasn't loud every now and then. As if her thoughts had jinxed her, the peace was interrupted with the ringing of the doorbell.

OoOoOo

Hiccup had to blink several times before his brain could fully register the sight in front of him. It wasn't like he hadn't put into consideration that she would be the one opening the door for him. But his expectations were more leaning towards Heather opening the said door to him. But who was he to complain when he was the one intruding here? Also the sight of Astrid in front of him was mouth gaping to be really complaining about.

Her hair was in a messy bun with a pen sticking out of the said bun. There were some strands falling near her face. Somehow it accentuated her face. The way the sunlight reflected on her made her blue eyes appear inviting, intoxicating. Her cheeks were red, from the cold breeze maybe? She made a plain tank top and a baggy sweat pants look a whole lot hotter than it should have been. Before Hiccup's thought could wander from rated G to PG in a second, he raised the bags he was bringing halfway.

"I came bringing food." Hiccup had to mentally curse himself. Astrid raised an eyebrow at his statement. He was worried that she might have taken it the wrong way. The sensible part of him told himself that he was worrying over nothing. In all honesty he was just indeed bringing food supply for his sister because his mother told him to. "Its groceries?" his voice raised an octave which rewarded him with a slight snicker from Astrid.

"Come on in but Heather isn't around yet." She opened the door wider for him to enter.

"Yeah my sister figured it was funny to ignore my texts and calls the whole day."

"She did?" Astrid turned back to him in complete in surprise. Earlier that day, several seconds after they were dismissed of their last major subject of the day Heather rushed out of the classroom like the room was on fire. The girl didn't even bother saying goodbye to her nor did she tell Astrid where she was going. She was gone just like that. Astrid at that moment shrugged it off and thought that she might have been late with a date with Tuff. Thinking of it right now, she was so sure it was Heather's way of playing match maker again.

"It makes me feel confident with my twin thing with her." he replied with sarcasm. Then the two went back to walking towards the kitchen. Hiccup sat the groceries by the counter besides what appear to be Astrid's law book. "Oh, I think I disturbed you from your study time."

"Ahh that. It's no big deal I was close to sleeping than studying actually." Astrid maneuvered her way to close her book. "Let me put those away for you." She was grabbing for the bag of groceries when Hiccup had lifted it away from her reach.

"No, I'll put it away. Even I'm not that much of a klutz to mess a simple task as that. You can go ahead and study. You won't even know that I'm here." He smiled that goofy smile of his which made Astrid reluctantly agree. Only several seconds had passed when Hiccup had to eat all his words when he actually dropped a can of tuna. "Yeah, it swam away from my hand."

OoOoOo

Astrid stared menacingly at a smirking Hedrick. There was not a single word in English that could describe how annoyed she was with him right now. If she could, she would really strangle the air out of him.

"Give up?" He asked in a very confident tone and she had to clench her fist so hard to stop herself from making Hedrick a punching bag. That would be a great turn off not that she was trying to impress him. She wasn't doing that at all.

"I know that one just give me time to think." She hissed between pure irritations.

"Of course." He had the nerve to roll his eyes to which she responded with a kick on the shin. "Ow!"

"I know this."

"You're even more competitive than my sister and more violent." Astrid was proud of her competitiveness but when Hedrick said that she was more violent than Heather, she paled. For the three and a half hours that the two had spent together, she had already deduced that he was really as nice and as a gentleman as Heather would brag. He even made her coffee for crying out loud, a coffee that tastes so well that it would rival Starbucks. And maybe she was hoping against hope that she'd leave a good impression on him. Okay fine, she was slightly impressing him. She did had a tiny little bit of a teenage girl crush on him.

"Sorry." Hedrick's eyes went to a saucer size and he then started babbling.

"No, you shouldn't apologize. I was only kidding…okay half-kidding. Oh gods I didn't wanted to insult you in any way whatsoever Astrid." The succeeding sentences that came out from his mouth were different versions of apology. In the middle of his apology, Astrid started laughing. Really laugh like a maniac. At first, Hedrick was taken aback but soon chimed in with the laughter. The two were in fits of laughter when they were interrupted with a mock cough. They both turn in unison to see Ruff standing by the kitchen entrance with a wide smirk.

"Looks like someone had done their homework." Ruff stated with a knowing smile. It was a good thing Hiccup didn't quite catch what Ruff was actually saying.

"I'm Hedrick, Heather's twin brother but call me Hiccup." Hiccup stood up from the seat he was sitting on and made his way towards the newly arrived girl and stick his hand out for a shake.

"Nice to finally meet you Engineer Hotcup. I'm Rachel call me Ruffnut or Ruff. I live here. I'm your sister's boyfriend's twin sister and the best friend of your future girlfriend."

"Ruff!" Astrid scolded while Hiccup cheeks grew even more crimson red. As if her calling him Hotcup wasn't flustering enough. Ruff took that time to shake Hiccup's hand vigorously.

"I'm Home" Ahh, the sound of the very familiar voice of Heather echoed throughout the apartment. Hiccup had to breathe out the air he didn't even know he was holding. He never thought that he could ever feel so thankful for her sister's arrival. Hiccup reclaimed his hand from Ruff's grip and made a lousy excuse to get the Hel out of there. He didn't even look back to see the deadly stare Astrid threw at Ruff.

OoOoOo

Hiccup fixed his suit for what felt like the thousandth time that Friday night. He was sitting at the table in some fancy restaurant in the middle of the city of Berk, his parents chatting on the highlights of their day. Of course, every now and then either one of his parents would try to include him in the conversation. Not like he didn't want to be included in the conversation, he was a little anxious about tonight's family dinner. Tonight would be the night when he would officially meet the ever famous Glen Theodore or what his parents and Heather and basically everyone would prefer to call Tuffnut. Gods, he shouldn't be the one feeling anxious but here he was.

"What get ya so worried son?" his father had asked him. Sure, his father wasn't the type to notice small details but at the off chance that he does, he will pry you with it.

"Just a little anxious in meeting the boyfriend."

"Don't you worry about it son. Tuff's a nice guy for the most part. You'll like him when his not busy making a mess."

"I just hope so." In reality he really did. Recently, his relationship with his sister Heather had been a bit distant. It had something to do with Athena. He hated himself for letting the girl do that to him and his twin. It was a good thing that they were both mature enough to get past all that. Now the least thing Hiccup wanted was to dislike the boyfriend and make another gap between him and his sister.

"Sorry we're late it took Tuff forever in ditching chicken."

"Chicken?" Hiccup had asked, clearly he was the only one not getting the statement because all member of his family except him were laughing.

"My pet. Nice to meet you man, Glen Theodore Thornston but call me Tuff." Tuffnut made a gesture for a handshake and Hiccup took it. Hiccup had seen his fair share with twins (he had a twin also) but the way Tuff and Ruff resembled each other too much brought Hiccup to awe. He wasn't even sure if he could tell who was who between the two.

"Likewise. I'm Hedrick."

OoOoOo

The family dinner was almost at its end. Hiccup couldn't help but wonder why in the Hel he was worried at all. Tuff was okay over all, just don't count the numerous times the guy had literally beg Hiccup to see Toothless personally. Hedrick had learned that he (Tuff) had it wild with exotic animals or pain or blowing things up. It was one of the reasons why he became a pyrotechnics technician.

Hiccup was already done with his food when his father who was still eating his 2nd humongous steak for the night asked a taboo (for now) question.

"So who are you taking to the company party son?" Hiccup almost choked at his own saliva. It only took him a second to recover and another to raise a disapproving eyebrow towards his father. When it seemed that his father was not going to take back his question, Hiccup answered.

"I was thinking of flying solo."

"Nonsense! We'll be celebrating YOU. You can't go there dateless." Hiccup caught his mother nod in approval in the corner of his eye while his sister was smirking and Tuff was busy eating to death.

"I'll go with Fishlegs then." Hiccup was hoping that answer was the end of it but boy was he wrong. His mother had put a hand on top of his gently. Her face painted with worry.

"Is there something you're not telling us son?" Now, Hiccup had really choked in his saliva. Damn, he didn't phrase that right.

"I'm not gay if that was what you got from my previous statement mother and father and sister and Tuff."

"Oh good, cause Astr…oww what you do that for?" Tuff stated, mouth overflowing with food. Heather had to roll her eyes on that. Sometimes she would wake up in the middle of the night thinking why she was in a relationship with Tuff. But then she would realize why and it was the end of it. Anyhow, she threw him a deadly stare, first because he was being a pig. And second because he almost ruined her well thought plan. Even if that said plan was only formulated when her father started prying on her unsuspecting twin.

"Weren't you thinking of asking Astrid to the party?" For the 3rd time within that hour, Hiccup almost chocked at his own saliva. It was like his own family was trying to murder him. He could see the headline in all capital letters with the biggest font and bold. **'Future CEO of Haddock Inc. died after chocking at own saliva.'**

"Well goodluck with that." Tuff said with a huge grin. Hiccup and Heather had a mini episode of a staring contest, daring each other to call the bluff. They didn't have to though for they were interrupted with the thunder clap of their father.

"It's settled then. You're inviting the Hofferson girl."

"Oh that's a great idea Hiccup. You'd be helping the lass widen her horizon. Meet the rich and the shameless. Meet potential clients when she and Heather graduate from law school." The urge to clear up the misunderstanding left Hiccup upon seeing the gleeful face of his mother. Back when his mother was still starting with being a lawyer, she had little contacts. She didn't have a lot of clients and she was low on money. She had to put on hold her higher calling of being a full time eco-lawyer to be able to live without comprising her beliefs and stand. She knew how hard it was.

"Yeah sure I'll definitely ask Astrid." Hiccup half-smiled. He didn't know what he just got himself into or how was he supposed to live up to his promise. He barely knows the girl and his social skills were a mediocre. He just hoped that if Astrid would agree with his invitation, she would not regret it.

* * *

><p>Review and share your opinion. Thank you in advance.<p> 


	5. The Invitation

**I don't/ can't/ won't own HTTYD. All rights belong to Cressida Cowell and Dreamworks.**

**A/N: Before anything else I have to ask everyone a very important question. Is it summer yet in your country? Because here in the Philippines it feels like we're enclosed in a big oven. Any Pinoys in here agreeing with me? Seriously its like 35-40 degree Celsius (95-104 Fahrenheit) in here.**

**ShadowSpirit020: You would too if you were surprised by your family like that. Though it would have made a great headline if he died from it.**

**crazymad:Thank you. Initially I planned to update twice a month but now that I'm busy b*tching over the heat I'd say once a month. Safer to check during the end of the month.**

**Guest: I also hope Athena don't come back into Hiccup's life.**

**Blackcat8539: Is this soon enough for you? Hehehe**

**Guest: You're awesome too.**

**Midnight510:She does, doesn't she? Hiccstrid, Hiccstrid oy, oy oy!**

* * *

><p>Hedrick was standing at his corner at the forge, staring blankly at the car in front of him. He was wearing only an apron and a jersey short. A wrench was being held by his left hand while both hands were covered with grease. He sighed heavily. No matter how hard he stares at the car, it will never turn into its owner. Oh yeah, did I forgot to mention that it was Astrid's car he was staring at? Speaking of Astrid, she was starting to be a dilemma to him. Well not her exactly, but the situation his good loving twin sister had put him into. He was and is so useless and clueless at this thing we all called dating.<p>

"Yea know det car ain't gonna fix itself, do yea lad?" Hiccup had coughed out a lot of air as a big burly man with a hook of an arm and a peg leg patted him at the back. Hedrick took a glance at the man as a sign of recognition then went back into staring at the car. If only he could figure out how to invite Astrid as easily as he had figured out what was wrong with the car that would be a great help. "Okay what's wreng wid yea? Spit it out boy."

"It's nothing Uncle Gobber." Gobber threw him an unbelieving look. If Gobber had feelings, he would feel a tinsy winsy insulted that the young lad thought he could hide anything from him. He practically raised the Haddock twins half the time especially when their parents were out and about. Gobber turned towards Hedrick and stare him down, daring Hedrick to lie lousily to him one more time. They had a staring contest for a little while before Hedrick exasperated in defeat.

"Heather put me in another situation I don't know how to face." Gobber didn't even bother to mask his amusement. He had to laugh himself to crazy town. Hedrick shook his head then went on with his task of fixing the car parked in his station. If asking Astrid out was just as easy as math problems or physics or fixing a car, he would have found himself driving towards her residence. If only he had some or even a speck of Scott's dating technique. He stood straight all of a sudden and hit his head on the hood. The loud bang echoed throughout the forge. "Crap!"

"Does yer problem had somethin' to do wid yea inviting a certain lass friend of yer sister?" Due to his clumsiness and the jerking motion of turning towards Gobber, his hand had accidentally grazed the wrench he had placed by the edge of the engine. Now the worst part was that the wrench had to fall into his feet.

"Son of a half troll!"

"It's times like dese dat I wonder how come yer still alive today." Hedrick gave him a look. "If yea want me opinyan jest drive over der and ask her."

OoOoOo

The sound of dripping water was resonating inside his bedroom. He was standing right below the rain shower head, drenching himself. The satisfying sensation of the cold water running through Hedrick's skin made him feel at ease. With his eyes closed, he let the sensation take him as far away as his mind could wander. No matter how hard he tried not to, his mind would always land on the same thing or to be more precise the same person. He didn't know why but ever since he saw her in that fateful night, she would occasionally take residence in his mind. Of course he knew she was pretty, beautiful, gorgeous. Nope, she was a goddess among walking, living, breathing among the unworthy mortals. Hedrick hit himself on both his cheeks. He closed the faucet then wrapped a towel around his waist.

The minute he stepped out of the bathroom, he noticed that his phone which was placed in the middle of his queen sized bed was ringing. He was reluctant to walk to the said object and answer whoever the hel was disturbing him on a Saturday afternoon. As far as he knew, he didn't have work in the office today nor was he on call for any engineering works. Hedrick almost rolled his eyes when he saw that it was just Heather.

"WHERE ARE YOU?! YOU BETTER BE ON YOUR WAY OVER HICCUP OR ELSE!"

"Could you not shout Heather? I hadn't put you in speaker you know. And if you had forgotten it's my day off so I'm at the house." Hedrick managed to put Heather on speakers and placed the phone on the bedside table. Change, he needed to get change.

"Well what are you still doing there? Have you forgotten that you need to be doing you know what."

"I'm pretty sure that some people would call that incest." He could imagine Heather rolling her eyes at his comeback.

"Very funny geek."

"You know you love me."

"Now who's being incest? Anyway can you be any slower in inviting Astrid?" Hedrick picked the topmost brown sweat pants and a plain red shirt. He grabbed a comb and let it run in his hair for a couple of times before setting it back in its place. "Look, just invite her before Tuesday okay? Are you still there Hiccup?" Hedrick hummed as a reply.

OoOoOo

It was a busy Monday afternoon. The sun was high up in the sky, illuminating the people below it. Hiccup was standing in front of a diner called The Raven Point which was conveniently near Berk University. There was a good reason why he was in the general area of Berk U and that was to return the car to Astrid amongst other things. But as luck would have work against him, he was welcomed with none other than Ruffnut. She did almost everything to make him uncomfortable. He shuddered upon recalling the dreadful event. Eventually he entered the said diner.

A wide smile crept in his face upon entering. The smile got wider when he discerned that he made a successful eye contact with the subject of his attention. He sat at the booth at the far corner since it was the only place available. Now he was beyond ecstatic when he learned that she was following him.

"Fancy seeing you here Hedrick."

"Oh the pleasure is mine, milady." He could tell she was caught unguarded with his endearment. He was about to correct himself when she handed him the menu. "Heather told me you were here." He eyed the menu.

"You were looking for me?" Astrid blushed at that. He returned his attention to her and blushed in response to her blushing.

"Uhhmm yeah. I wanted to give you your car back and some other thing. Anyway is your shift almost over?" Astrid looked at her watch.

"In a couple of minutes, why?"

"Would you want to eat me? I mean eat with me. Gods I swear I mean eat with me. I'm not edible." Hiccup could see that she was trying her best not to laugh at him.

"If you give me your order first."

"I'll have a double cheese burger, fries and an iced tea."

Astrid was heading to place the order when she was sidetracked by her coworker. The girl was taller than her, slimmer, a redhead and an expression that mean business. She was about two or three years older than her (Astrid).

"Was that your boyfriend?" She discreetly pointed towards Hedrick's booth. She also had the need to go about everyone's business especially Astrid's.

"He's Heather's brother. So if I were you, you'd stay away from him." The girl and Heather had an ugly catfight a few years back, so Astrid took advantage of that. Besides she had to terminate competition as early as now.

"Too bad he look so handsome. Tell me if you got tired of him, will you?"

OoOoOo

Astrid was done changing into her normal clothes when the cook had done cooking hers and Hiccup's order. About the right time too because if she was a second too late, it looked like her coworker would be too happy to take the order to Hiccup's herself. When she grabbed the two plates from the counter, her coworker gave her a dirty look. Honestly she couldn't care less.

"Here you are." She said as she placed Hiccup's plate on the table then her plate directly across from his. He muttered a soft thank you and put on that goofy smile of his. He doesn't even have an inkling of an idea what that smile of his do to her.

They were in the middle of their respective meal when Hiccup remembered something. He fished what looks like her car keys from his left front pocket and handed it to her.

"Oh, thank you Hiccup." Astrid had to make an effort to put on a smile. She was a little bit disappointed now that she might not have the privilege to be sought by Hiccup after this. If only her car could have taken more time to get fixed.

"It's nothing. It was just a little tuning…Anyway that's not the only reason I was looking for you Astrid. See every year our company would hold a party and so as this year. It's going to be this Saturday. It's going to be huge because my father would officially announce me as the new CEO. I know I'm just blabbering some random things you couldn't care less but I would like to ask you to be there, as my date."

Astrid eyed him cautiously, trying to discern if he was being serious. As if the sweat in his forehead and the shaking of his hand was not an indication of his nervousness. She needed to be careful with her response on this one. She was threading between the thin line of being an eager highschool girl ask in a dance for the very first time and a complete uninterested b*tch.

"Did your sister put you into this?"

"She might have had planted the idea in my head. But if you don't want to, that's okay I could always go alone."

"No I didn't mean it that way." She placed a hand over Hiccup's and she felt the electrifying sensation she was missing with every date she had gone into. "You don't have to if you don't want to Hiccup."

"Don't worry I weighted my options. I'd really rather not go at the party dateless or worst with Ruffnut." They both smiled.

"You have a date."

"Oh thank Gods."

* * *

><p><strong>You might have noticed that I keep on bouncing back and forth towards the names Hedrick and Hiccup. Anyway did you like it? Did you think I might have made Hiccup overly awkward or clumsy? Or was Astrid out of character? Tell me by leaving a review. Thank you. <strong>

**-sammie out-**


End file.
